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CHAPTER VIII.

(Continned.)

Deeper Waters.
> HEY bave cabled Central
Offles’ Mr. Flint explained,
“a half dozen timas to-day
for Information. The after-

. noon’s exiras mention a re-
ward—twenty-five Hundred dollars—
being offered In London for informa-
tion of Miss Carew. That would sec-
gount for their sudden interest.”

By way of answer the young man
banded him the cablegram from
Fotheringill. Mr. Flint glanced at It,
then he sat up with a jerk and his
eyes narrowad to mere alits. He pon-
dered the text for some time while
the two youug men watched him
#lient curlosity, r

“Well,” he breathed at last, returh-
ing the message, "hers Is one more
link 18 the chaln—not'a very definite
one, but an additional small detasl
dbat ‘assooiates Miss Carew directly
with your house of mystery."

Yan Vechten stared In wonder at
the sllp of paper. Tom abruptly ex-
clalmed: “How the dickens do yoa
maks that out?”

But Mr. Flint was not to be hurried.

“While thero may be nothing #o

N\

v mysterious about the house it-
self,” he pursued evenly, 'neverthe-
leas It s by way of promising us u

protty problem indeed. Does the
ndme ‘Withypool' signify anything In
particular to you?"
«Nothing definite, it s familiar,
that is all."

“Withypool,” repeated Mr. Flint,
musingly. “I have had occasion Lo
. dook It up.*

“You have!" ahot from Van Vech-
,lom In his surprise,

Il:mi*. I-‘Illltll?l Tall 11"

“It's a littls village in Somerset—
on the edge of Exmoor Forest—per-
» ans of the prettisst reglons In
rural Enmgland. Still doss the name
chnvey nothing to your mind? ‘Chink!*

Here Tom Phinney Intérjected:

"“Huddy thought It was confound-
:d.u ‘{lmmar when he read the mos-
hils Van Vechten tried his best
to recall the associations which tha
mame all but evoked, Mr. Flinl sat
shrewdly contemplating him,

O ogive it up,' deglared the young
| P &b length, "Go on and tell jt—
I % You jumped so whea you read
the moessage. What's the answer?"

T sald that It was a pretty spol''—
thé ‘man'y dellberation was provok-
fng—''an ldeally desirable location for
» bome—regular old fashioned Eng-
dish country homs, you Know iew,

«hlmney pota, Ivy, desr park,
4 all that sort of thing. For in-

sConfound you, Flint! Out with {ti"
Mr. Tomple Bonnar's.'

For a moment the two young men
out siaring speechlessly at the un-
snoved detective. Then Van Vechisn
| memots the table with his fist,

“Hy Goorge!™ ejaoulated he, vehem-
antly but not loudly, “That's (t! The
yery thing that's been chasing round
fn my skpll!” Ie procesded more
ealmiy:

“Hut, Flint, admitting that ons of
Ahe two ladies mentloned here s my
eausinetapping the ocablegrum—
“the fact that you found her purse In
& houne whieh happens te belong to

emiple Boaner, and that also she han

1. mysieriously sojourning near

18 homo In England, presents only a
voinoidenes—ourious, perhaps, zul
Immaterial”

“Maylia w0; hut do not lows sight
of the other lady—her eompanion,
ﬁ_?vu it Behuyler, 1 bellove ”
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*Ilo you konow that befors No. 1813

| % Inte Mr. Honner's possession it
anged 1o Compton Bohuyler, Mrs,
Devervaus's futher?™

—

The expreasion that now Aitisd
soross Van Vechien's face was one of
bawilderment, He bhad no eomment

Lo i e,
“Furthermare,” continued Mr
» "l!l'. ‘Inetend of the prasent owper
Weing ignorant thel such a shabby
ru wl of properiy 1s s part of the e
mle s putobinsr was proinpled hy
N weniiment growl wet of &
manre nare Lhar Ity yeurs old
irie b, The volpgidenias baging
ne propwartions that must e
¥ 'L L il morkiaet b g That
would be o value | o we il
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MYSTERY - ROMANCE :_

By CHARLE

“What do you .

In other
never has been any reason w
ahould want to plumb her . Btie

i» almost & member of our
and has been for so long & t “&‘
;h”luur affects her also. touches

“Precissly,” sald Mr. Fliat,
briskly that his nupnum intorest
t Van Vechten's attentfon.

closs relationship
among the diferent familles comn-
carned that I hope to find the Ior”u
the puzsis; And there again I k
lo:c your help.

on

midar, Mr, ¥an Vedhten! it's &

far ory from the murder of an ab-
acure, unimportant young man hars
in New York to Templs Bonber In

England, whose name In any lan.
guags means uniimited wealth and
power, He and his family own no
inconsidarable portion of the world's
'7"«"13‘ vity., He I» Inaccesaibls to .2
[ ary methods approach, an
by virtue of his poaition and amii-
ations & force to be reckoned with
even by the ruler he has slected to
owe allegiance to. But it has bscome
unmistakable that o binding ecord
leads through the mase of intervening
events, uniting Temple Honner and
Jim Noill as surely ‘as if they
walked bhand In hand.”

“Eint, how did you come to bs bur-
rowing lnto the past and raking up
old dead, lormuu romangea?"”

“You supp the HKint,” was ths
quist answer. “When you sald that
the house had not been rented
through the regular channsls—that (s
to say, by application at the estate’s
offices—a moment's reflection told me
that posseasion of the houss could
have been obtained only In one othér
way=namely, by direct authority bf
Mr. Bonner himsslf. Rather extraor-
dinary, eh? It was while trying tp
verify thia econcluslon that I stum-
bled upon the rast.”

"It ybur Information is exact, the
old place over L] what
would Josephine think If she knew
how it had been exciting the club's
curiosity for lo, thase many mobdns!—
It you are correot, then it Is her old
home—her birthplace—the houss from
whlm!h she was married. Well, well,
well!"

That marriags had not been a happy
ons, and the speaker paused. There
was & quality In the detective's
allence and Intent attituds. thai
soemed  subtly t0  encourage the
ybung man's reminlscent vein, for
after,giving the unfortunats union a
brief mental turning over, Van Vech-
ten dismissed it and went on.

“Josephine had a twin mister—Faea.
rletta—heon dead for years and sears,
Bhe too made an unjucky. mateh, I
balleve—peopls, you know, don't talk
about such things., I know next to
::ﬁthlnl s:tlnut ‘l.'i “;lm‘hu besn

| mes at old house,"

M, %t ‘uf a ‘sudden leaned for-
ward and Axed Van Vechten with =
look that arrested and held his at-
tantion.

‘“Now thes, Mr. Van Veckiten,” he
had grown all at once compailing, *if
the velled Iady you saw Sunday af
ternoon—the one who cams Io the
taxi—If she did not resemble Miss
Carew, then wasn't It Mra. Deversaux
that you were reminded of?"

“Walt, Flint, wait ‘the other
mocand him. “Shs was a young lady,
u 'pl -
“SUIL" inmisted the detective, “you
thought at fiest glange—before you
saw that she was a young lady—that
whe was Mrs, Deversaux—isn't that

| ¥ i

I"or a long time Van Vechten sat
scowling at the table, Py and by hs
looked up and his regard encountered
the deteotive's, .

"I bellave ruu are right, Flint,” he
admitted at Isat. “It was the differ-
ance in years that fooled me. Until |
realized my mistake I bellaved the
vellad lady to be Josephine Daver-
eaux.”

CHAPTER IX.

The Ghost of Romance.

VECHTEN'S admission

was accepted by Mr, Flint

quite as a matter of course;

us If he wounld have bean

. excoedingly surprised if the

young man had entifed the lady of

the taxi-cab with some other sntirely
different person, Sald ha:

“I abnll skatoh briefly ss mueh of
the HBchuyler-Bonnar history as |
have learned; then, Mr. Van Veohtan,
you will ses what | want to know,

“In the seventiés and sarly sighties,
Compton Hohuyler was & prominent
Agure, & man of ufairs o the Now
Yurk commercial world and, as tor-
Lunes wanl (b thoss days, & wealthy
wan, Mesides, he was of the wid
Dutuh stock; his home wWes & oeblre
uf the fashivtable lifs of the iy,
Two beautiful, vherming daughters
Eroully euhanoed Lhig aillractivn, se
that Ihe name wihs really better
kuown sovially than o & business
way., AL that peried his homes was
lopwed dpon sk & mansion, sed thai
Junug man whio steod ip Lhe Esguiy’s
Wertsd graces covitied kimeell loriunsie
[TTEEC TR

“Then, through a senes of bud in

vepliionle, Mebuyler bost the buin of
hin furtyne A ftew munthe provieusly
Josrpliing had marriod agaliet her
falhor's  tonssil, il Ler bBasbene,

Peroy Invoreaun, showgd Lhe sapl of J

slptinn e was by prowpily dapert.
g her when the loss hacsime sBuWw L
Neat, Min. Behuylor died guddenly,
“Hope uf rebabilitnting (he family
and of reccuping e dwindling fors

fules was BUW gl coutred iy the e
waining  seter—Menrisita Amoang
Ly By e WR PUA ol MmaE whit
war b Gy her caul, bu
b= is f LS sergomn furiuiee
B Tl waniia Evary miiihor in New
Vurh wilhi & MslTiagesbls duygmay
to sny o hing of manhy sbroad--sepe
cindty In Koglend- Ned maiked thie
yusung man for her legill'nats prey;
but e buved Mooaretta Brhuyler and
wWan s devoled and epen in e pref
BrEi tal the matritnonial pahamery
were uns und all gmenyrsyed

(T8 sty all Wig wealtl snd =y
e (AL ihe comrse of w
e did ot run smoulh fer Tempis
Wesiinar Too fevls wo manky =

plot for o Byl
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:mum h f° hin look,
the mastary of his
th‘v ftabda dominanes of casip

and breasding. With a little bow, Van
Vochton turned aghin to tha girl.
“You age at perfect liberty to de-
art,” he shid, with ealm, dignifisd
Astarance, “And, réally, I think you
,&n %Itll’ do a0 at oncs. | ean hold
In ruflian<-at least untll you make
good your esaps. Once you are in
the street, you know, you are safa”
Oallts rlished; mot st him, but st
the girl. Bimultanecusly Van Veoh-
ten plunged headiong h;rtlrd. intar-
poming hus lighter body W e .
Amid tm“‘-mu and confuston of

yviolent ations, the Auman

guabla f the momt ridifulous pranks,
nd at Whde “erftlenl momdent Vano
\'-ﬂﬂ-n'h..rompud him to comunit

such an n:‘muy.' Hatle dIQRT™

‘Ui, oud have, you ’ e
he yelled a} the , who ucxod
ﬂOI':!l'I to the tafile, L3

a at na second_
I'h?n. w!tg'a ‘:‘Jﬂd scroam, Al
into the +hall and c¢losad the door
aftdr her,

It would not ba pleasant to r_aurd

hat happe n_ that room, ‘Thers
ﬂ nothing "r:rglo A balted rat
dhridng d ralely from a trap Into
the ja‘n of a walting terrier, nor In
tha " apoctacis . of A Jdsmb

rodded to the shambles. For per-
im five minutes Van Vechién suo-
Callls from

poriod In
whleh Do swan reduced from a cor-
rectly  dressed,  rather handsome
youhg géntleman tb an object that
was no mors than tattered, bloody
semblanes of humanity—and then he
soade Into obllvion,

John Calils clonohed his testh to
stop their chattering. His startiing
glanee skirted the room and sought
1o penetrate the shadows, which
every mindte were looming larger
and larger and more obsoure, then
was irrealstibly drawn back ta” the
ahapeless blurred heap of the senses
jons body in the corner. Ile did not
lsol away fromsit agaln.

Rwallowing oconvulsively, loking
his 4ry lips’ with & ar-: tngus, he
twoked noiseloasly, step by step, until
he hrouwht up nat the door,

Me folt for the knob like one in &

nighgmare. Finding 1) he stealthily
opened the door and alunk away.

CHAPTER XI.
.Tom Finda Emplaogyment.

T waa In an exceadingly de-
ected frame of mind that

cended In  prevant

’

et

This man's name wis Willard—Max
Willard."
“I've heard the nams.’ muttpred

Van Vechten.

"It was an frony of fAte'" pursued
Mr. Flint, “that Boaper ,and Willard
should not only be but the
closest sort of Intimacy: existed be-
tween them, a genuinse Damon and
Pyhlas attachment. Which was odd
enough when' you consider the wids
contrast in thelr worldly condition;
but the friendship was formed when

the two young med wers in Haivard, to
lrorjln: hin  way
ssamed

throueh, by 1he
rough, the way-—an one
ﬁrr-. the kind destined to last through

“Willard lacked about every advan-
tago possessed by his rival; he was
r, unattractive in appearance and
many ullar traits which made
enomies where Temple Bonner mads
friends. Hs was r an a vi-
slonary, a crank, a man who would
never make his mark, Howevér, he
must have some unusual
quality, beeause Temple Bonner had
tmplicit faith In him—belleved he was
& genlon of some sort; but It was char-
aoteristic of Willard that he would ao-
copt no assistanpe from his more for-
tunate rival.
"Honner, M would seem, felt his own
pokition keenily. He realized thatehis
friend was almost overwhelmingly
hanticapped, and ws woll as | cas

lml?ﬁ frnr.l"l whmil.lurllr mv‘{‘.
" W ure am m
and gave 11'-! K‘?lllln] c'\?. npg.or-

tunity to advance his suit, auppose
the ldea wan that If Wiliard wis sucs
coanful, Nonner would ablde by the
cansequences; If not, then Willard was
ta stand avide and give Booner bin
chance. Much of this Is guesswork:
It in hard to arrive at the truth at this
Inte day: hut eertaln clpeumsances
exint which Indicats that what I am
tolling yvou i what netoally happaned,
"It would appear from the mequel
that Max Willard had besn the fa-
vorad ene all mlong. Temple Bonuer
went alirond; within two monihs
Willard wnd Miss Henrietta had
eloped and were marriad; within ten
mioUtes after he rocelved news of
m% runaway wedding Compton
Bchuyler had blown out his bBraine,
“T'here are the naked faols
"Tempis Bonner never returned to

Ameri and Max Willard, tastead
of Just ne his friend's ence
n his talents—whatever thelr bent

might ®have hean—has dropped en-
Hrely from sight. His wifs, you tell
ma, has bosn dead s loug thme; bt
wera here no  children Is Max
Willard stil] alive, whare is he, has
he any faunily, what 18 hia ecoupa-
tion?! Those are she things | want
you to And out, 1 fancy the runaway
matok, with all fte stiendant elroun -
slanees, created somathing of a stir
st the ‘jwma some of your oller
friends aheuld ba a%le and willlng Lo
oupply you with the farta ™

h, | have po doubd (uat [ ean
legrn all you want to know."” agresd
Yan VYeohten “Moant ef whal yoi
have juset (uid me in nol sEarliy
pews, Lyt | bad furgotien W ail
happenad befure my Lime, you Enyw
osspline |s generally regarded by
her friends as o woman whoe has suf
fered much, one Aesperving pily and
sympaiby, bul--heavens and aarth’
—ahia W po martyr to (nbulstion;
s the julliest port  imasl
o 0 Ryt huw will thie help you
W acive your murder probiem, oF
what mhots nearly cabieige i find
oue f my sotaln®

| st Leginning LW forgy & prefty
faly 7 Vsl g L
Mr ¥ 1R0F 10—t it
age and " pradent char Peae
M sdl 15® OrA BASRERATE wd T lparn
conryibing *~Swilie aboyl Max Wi
fard. } poss that aha and Mm
I rwoveaniy hrw wory much silach s
rarh ofther®”

“Paigs wrd
hay ade
Joanapind & » ret b W . VR L
far Tha! shumes winld e morre wif
iy apeurnte Yei Mie Deverends Sus
lewti & per Lo Paine, ahd the Yory

e of ANegiieg and gon-
t '..

o ST e
1

MHisa o

Jomeptine® | “an't say
moAher and deaughier

g »

importance to finding Max Willard,
aithough what I bave aireandy told vou
should supply the explanatign. 1 want
to discover the motive that Influonoed
Temple Bonner to dlsregnrd his »wn
iron-bound system of posing poersor-
ally:- In the cAse of the houss across
the atrest. It ls remarkable that he

should do such a thing for anyhody..
1t Max Willand la alive, the old friead-’

ship would mg!r that motive. Then
it would be high time to got In touch
w!hh Willerd and 'learn what he's up

1e one wery minded to, could cns
inta the houn-*l-ﬂu. 13137 anked
fan Veohten, SRR
The detactive passad a flat key
pordss the table, saying meraly: ."“T'hs
back door; you reach 4t throwgh the
Van Vechten pockated
CHAPTER X.
An Exploring Trip.
HETHER Mr. Flint attachal
W any partlenlar Importance
ney's recital of his Rocky
Cova adventure, Van Vech-
tan was unable to detprmins, eaither
from the detsstive’s fixed expfession
guestions he asked when Tom bad
Anished. : oy D
Tom, after the detactive had gons,
reverted to a lopic  which he had
“Are you going to use the molor
for a while, Huddy? 1 want to taks
# run down to Malden Lane if you're
Dot
his pussiiug refloconns to give the
spoaker u questioning look. “'Malden
Lana?" ha repasted.
Tom smpled,
mond Importer—was whoting n skeipe
r for his sisam ymalit; Hroetow's
il namo—-mot bim at the Payine-
French's last week, e wan asking

alley ™ . -
the key.
to anything in Tom Phin-
(or absonoe of ‘exprénsion) or the few
bronched earlier in the day.
The other roussd suMolently Prome
“"Chap dowy there—wealthy dla-
mao about It supposs he hoard that |

wus Injerssted 1o pashbug. ] have
a master's pertificat you kuow)|
that's one job 1 can b down "

Tom was moody, and for the thine
belng Van Veohton lald asids Lisowo
”rx itina

“Ho,"” he sald, “you are stil) detars
mined to go Lo work?”

Tom noddad. “"Mowt of tha tims you
ehape worg lalking | wos thinkiog
the whole thing over. [Us reslly not
likely 1 shall ever meet Lhet girl,
Itudady; It's tee deuced lmprobable 19
hope such & thing Jusl the sams
1 mean to ?l uayY. | wabt le ¥
away. 1 waht to feel thut | s dn
lug something worth wiiis I
ruin Brownlow's yavht | we
anybody | might re ] f Lot

occur to him that somebody already
might be within, but he ocontented
himself with the bellef that the detec-
tive had neglected to muake fast the
door after his visit Sunday afternoun.

Bettling the locident thus to his
own salisfaction, he entered snd
 elosed tho door behlod him,

At once he was surrounded by a
muarky, yellowish gloom; for Lhe win-
dowe wore so cosled with dust aad

as entered waas aboul ae

as sunshine fiitered through a cloud
of amoke. Ho was, ip & bull onw
slde was a storéroomy .ou th ther
the luundry. ¥Farther along he made
oul & Migot of stalrs. )

‘And scarcoly had he arrived at the
first four thau his struined atientive-
Mésd wia' reWarded by a sound that
was unuiistdkablo--one that brought
him, short—a pound of human voicey.
A distineuy unploasant tingling sen-
waldonTphiyed over his scalp «nd st
thy back of his nocks. The temporary
warm, howaever, lustantly yaoalshed,
and instead e was Niled with nder
and curivsity st thia unloek®d-for
turn of his ey plomtion, . .
+ Who gpuldi ig¥s chossn a spol so
dmwlnluql U’;ul?ful”ﬂlhhl th whioh
Lo carry Qu a conversation?
n‘(m,p: the voloch wis & woman's—
: l‘lisl’l-

Anhd ngw he waa able to locate the
BOurce the unde, They came

Jaoinewhore W the second story

'mh i the' rear of the house
With infinite caution he cropt up the
frony stnirwny to the upper hall.

The «voloes sonmde Inoessantly,
ral A, man's, bhoarse apd rumbling,

on the girl's, then somsetimoes both
together, . Van' Vechton paused at o
roslisation that the two were quarrel-
Hog and that the girl's volos was
auivéMhy with intenss Indgnation
 Mudolph advanesd mors sapidly,
and presently came to & halt before
a elossd door, on tha furthier sida of
wihileh the two dsputanta without
Aoubt were enguged. And Lthen per-
foree he heonime an savead ropper,
"ucsh, go, go!” oried the leminina
volos, shrill with exasperation and
anger. ) wil you, | will not stand
thls  BDnOY LT o, Whataver In Lhe
waorld  poshossed ‘g:u to follow ma |
can't WuaEine , met out of my
plght., 1 don't want to hoar a4 word
you have to say!®

At the next words Van Vechtan
slartad so violently thal, had Lhe un-
keon oouple been less alsorbed (o
thietr muarrel, they must have heard
Wik Tue wirl wan otil spoaking

“Yeus have done many things e
angbr nd that 1 have overlooked,
Summ Callin; but your following me
bhers 4 Jyst & bit mors than [ ean
enture Now T mesn ta tall father
Jumt how you have inn Larsasing e,
- 1 minrs ey worddle, he Wil put
g Why 44 you sons— afier
was dacided that | was to du The

&rime and splder's webs th sugh,
n;lhr. 300&\“

balter, and Vo woltg afler (e e Y hnow ™' lin's deen woiee
myssdf. Cany | refer i 14 y griawied Yol rll- preslo e rar
"Cartainly Taka (he var for e ey § Ao get fo talk e yind ANy
long sm you want f 1 havs ™ TP
:l)ululn il use & tan “r i Aind wii) peturped tha girl
Irow o jow L ne e wants al " . -
wtumendation t:f.r} ALY LT "t.q_. :Il:. "’. '_ "“. dl - : (T 'r: st
10 hanfge & yuoht, steara 8 mail And 30T L Sl et A ‘5§
Fau' would be pafe Jdm mRnLIan IS8 Laked ke hers (o bektt what | 1Rk
red Cagterel, 1o, Ound lusk, I v » " ™" | o
. And Mr. Tom P‘I‘ul’w—)‘ Irh| whin) '_'f r.",l,'_,‘_‘. ':’.I "-‘l f 1 ‘:‘n : ,I jr um
Gall n Lhe wanlt!hy dmme pd gt e Fufe b [TH ir Adull tndereiand
laft thius 10 himaelf, Yen Ve
touvk fr i Wi purhel the § I'3. . el 1 Heed J
M. Vst ) glven . ol I ) ol #
bt L atan o L s M o ai
Thirms ) =4 & iyt ¢ is Kl TR M
way Lo the Wuck « e ul N ! ™ anly
(R3)) A Barvigent Qe Nl Iy 1t bt the givi tocied the
ovidenos ol recent une Mt o
iy, wan Ths duur s Which the ksy I & ¥ o igh that y
| SR T 5 pol e whan » r Ta AL
e diheailan'ly wag! Jdaown The wrs i aures | hav
hialf dugah or po #is - ¢ — g word of
Slirppod] ¥ L ey tha " e e L/ L
fed e Wil ' "1T'Ls . ufl [ '
e f f "
Ty B . i 1
Gpen B0 Mis 4 Hhe e . @ W | boa . LN wkrd o
bnped, the laten wap " - 37 v o8 thing, bat guep will
M ph! Mheuide't Bk Vant dove e Lo udlbing Yud if youl per
w have boen that enrviens,” wasn wist (6 # love 1o ma. | do net
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A roar from the man cut short har
words,

“I'Il make pou love mie!" The words
rattled harshly in hia throat, “Do
you think I have bean working and
walting sl thess years from any
sonse of duty or loyalty to your
father? Then the more fool s{'au. It
waa for you—do you hear mef 'Yl
1. ansant st the first Lhat you showid
?0 my wife; I have ml;tnﬂ- nll along;

it pow, more { ovor.. Anpd
—by Eo(ﬁ you shan't turn me down
lo this way! I won's oan't stand

'}ﬁ! » il #
J&\l." ﬂlnd"*m ftom the dour
st _mp by."
regpanse from the man.
‘Are You geing to let me pass?"”
And sguin, apparently, he was un-
Klla to contalh himesif. R

“No!" he burst forth. "I all my
months, of walllpg and givi ¥~
shlf, y'understahd—givihyg the, of

me faor'you—Iif may. only payineft la e
bea=nogrn and ocontemapt I suppo
you'd call It—then, by heavenl - 171
mnke you suffer! I'll Dreal your
apirtts J—IM"™ e ¥

“John!"in n ahocksd voleae,

Mo did not hoed; all restraint weae
thrown to the winds, and he drove on
In a reckless fronzy of mphech,

“You think | cars whal happena to
mo, do you? Hub! MBame litkde you
know sbout John Callls, If I can't
have you 1 don't enre & whoap la
Hudes what hecomes of ma, 1f 1 can't
have you nohody eise sball: Soream,
17 you wanl to—yall at the top of your

valon ~thers’'s noibody to hoar you.'"
“John!" Tue girl was now getiulne-
I¥ mlarmad. “Don't talk so wildiy!

You'll regrot this. And don't—doun t
look at ms like that!" Another brief
paise and she poneluded pleadingly:
“Ploase, John, st me go!”

“I shan't"—doggedly,

““What do you mean 1o da™

"I don't kniw, haven't mnde up
my mind, Maybe I'Il kill you—if you
drive ma to 1%

The gifl must have ruslied toward
the door, deaparataly siriving s get
pest him, and Just as ocartginiy ha
must have caught bher and staysd
lisr wtepe What followed was etly
much  oonfused In Van Veclitan's
mind. Thare was a sound of scufling;
the inostisad |istaner in the hull hourd
the girl ory out In an agitated volos;
Y You are hurting me!™ whilch
waus lmmadiataly followed by a stiflad
ahriek that ohilled the biood 4n his
velne

MNent Ilnstapt he had grapled ihas
kuobh sud thrown il his welght
Against the door

It was unboited and crashed open
with explosiva viclencs  Mis Irregp-
thom promptliy guisiad the dist yrbapos

The man—Iit was the candy (T pia g
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mw Phinney, alons in Van
Vechten's huge alx-cylinder
= aar, made his way to Mald-
en Lane In search of Mr, Hrownlow.
At luat, afier climbing many sthirs,
e was udhored nto the diamond lm-
purter’'s dingy llltlg office, i

The importer, & nhuble, dried-up lit-

tfa man, waa alone when Tom e@-

tarsd. He ross nimbly from his deak
and grooted hia callsr with an of-
fusivensss that left the lattér tongue-
tind,

“Pray don’t tell ms you can‘t find
me a skipper,.Mr. Rhinney!" he.eried,
“for this ia my-last day of grace; if
1 don't get a skipper and mates for
the Kohinur by 6 this evening, [ stand
ta tows—he ralwed bis hands in & de=
spiiring gesture~"1 can't bear to
hanr mysolf say it! 1 can't boar to
think of how much I shall lose— more
thun any man can afford-good, hon-
est monag, just walting 1o be picked
D"

™hia Wak dll more or lash unig-
telligilde to Tom; but he had succesd-
od In pulling himself together, and
ne moon s he could wedge ln & word
he tried to jmpress upon the ax-
citablie rebant that he was offer
kg LUimself for the opening. Whan
at last Mrownlow comprehandsd, he
suddeuty ehocked himaself and starad
at Tom In silont surprise; but In
mbment he drow & long faes, which
puj the finlshing touch to his eallers
diNeouragemant

“"You're not in sarnesat,” Hrownlow
voleed hin misgivings, solemnly wag-
Ring hig head, but nevertheloas maln-
talning an Interasted scrutiny upon
the young man, “Why ahould you be
lovking for such & billet ™

“Hecauss 1 want the money,” was
the blunt responss. “And take my
word for It, Mr. lwownlow, I'm n
Varnest, If you doubt my qualifiea-
Hone "

’_T'.n uiher ralsed a slloncing hapd.

I know all aboutl thew,” sald he,
criapiy

Hrownlow resented himeelf at his
deok, upon whirh  he thoughttully
drummed witlhi  hia Hngore,  every
huw and thepn direoling n wharp
Klanee ot s  onliog Tom wan
boginning 1o renlias that the sm.
pluymant of & ocaptain for the
Kohinur, for sume WL PRuM, WA
hot Lo ‘be 8o sfinply arratiged as such
matiere yefurally are, the prelimina-
fes weie wnususl spd- 4o him—as-
HEEAasary, e was becoming more and
Hire pussied, fer e believad gt

Heownlow was pesd|seety Invest iy

the proceedings with ‘sn sir af e
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mind s of

being fored me a sum: of money that
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and | must put you in
mc? ruuulmumum-
part,

“Hut"—he broks off ..ﬂﬁ?—"l
need more than A captain; an
pledged th securd the wervices of &
Nrut and pecond cor and a chief en-
gineer. The soanmps whe have heen
perving me In tho capaciues—ogn-
found ‘om-—are poor, miserably, spine-
less creatures whose proper walk in
Il In between & pair of plotgh han-
dles instead of upon the of & moa-
Folng craft. They mre & of sow-
nrds, Mr, Vhinpey, whe

iy
mated, I've had the devil's own Hme

teying to fnd men for the biflet and
you'll have scare ‘em up s
soinowhere, fure 8 a'dloc ’

lhlnnt Fm o™ *.h tell

"Hut what s It you ?n
ma™ Tom lmumﬂl; topin e
down. “If the thing depends
muth ‘we haven't any .
I've a moter below, and I'm .pestly
sure | ean get the men.”
m"laotr i’I:‘u‘.“lr'

o way of it certaln
to eharter the Kohinur .
nite period.  Ordinarily
listen to such a proposal,

inden -
't

of -
ook my breath away,
to be frank with youl, just now

the money more than
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Undersiand? Secret! Thay

And thers you are.”

“A-hal”. interjected the.

tloned-—-rast of the
but the enterprise o

listensr, who Wwas now
C
thing's not o

od”

“Crooked!™ shouted Brownlow,
aghast at the very “Young man.
do yau ' 1 lend mysel to

anything crooked ™ Tom did not eom -

mit himself, pnd the othér wenl ou
with much warmth: “As 1 say, r
-enterprise i secret; I am in-
norant of It8 nature; byl me,
Mr. Phinney—-(t s indorsed by a name
that would astonish you were I af Hb.
’o‘rlr to mention it In peint fact.
.mew\hm,~
Mhmr:&nl" l
£ that's all I'll go ":gm.
Wa haven't any time to loss. What
then ™
CHAPTER XII. ~ =
The Voice in the Dark. -
HE importer also arose, and
coming ¢over to Tom, onm
mors took his hand and

) “You are perfectly satis.
fled with the conditions?" he queried
not without a note of anxiety.
“Why not? I have your word for
it that the eaterprise ls homest; a»
for the other part of it, why, the g=-
erecy and all that sort of thing, It
only makes & fellow & bit more kees.

.don't you know."

“You are confident you cas fill the
billetar \
;.“"mmj::iy 1 know the nz:hp-
who w at a I
‘e Gown oh P

where they would

dinary offer. You didn't koow w

to look, Mr. Brownlow." [
The old geutleman breathed a

of rellef. 1 sup not,"” he -

tod, 1 never fore had to dea

with & ‘matter like this. You kaow
where the Ularemont la?""
Tom nodded. He haa dined there
often enocugh to have ita
oharac

and Ifts other mw

woell stamped upon hls memery.
Brownlow continued: s .

very men he
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sarth,

As being of prime I q
firat secured the -nlz.'-
o'clock had found Fhil !
ernlly, to . That la te
Mercer ml\l:ﬂ\llm to hang Iﬁ'
becuuse of ocarisln ldl-um
whioh had besn the occasion
expulglon frowm  Asuspolis, c_m-
Tum wus obllged to plok
't;nm.:‘ and de t heatde

fiver's ssatl A, the saginesr .
lng st sase I the topneas,
dhoarfully.

"lh‘r:: you don’'t want the -
neend mubey,”  annousoed 3
with decision, “but | do & frwi
oMosr- in u devil of & burry =g nd
i st gelog 1o be overpartiouwla:
about how | get him. You're gleeted
An it Pl bave to got slong withou!
& ancond, unieey 1 break in nns of
Hrownlew's ars ‘v got you, and
‘e U from s, you're bul going 1
Hel away
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